+ + him. but he has eluded us.
%y koow that he was
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THE

‘|| Summer Puts 1ts Best Foot Forward.

style in shoes has been affected by our busy lives.
The walking shoe has taken unto itself a far lower and
far more sensible heel, a heel on which one can stand to
do Red Cross work with comfort. For general wear a shoe
in a dark tan shade, or in Mack, with this flat heel is par-
ticularly smart.—Good Howsekeeping.

Are You Reading “The Wolves

of New

York?”’ a Thrilling St:_!)_ry of Love

SOSZ

= Part One—(Continved)

The woman misunderstood her,
thinking, naturaily, that Lillian
Epoke from a sense of reseptment
Bhe mighed.
“He s not altogether a bad
man®™ she sald “He haf always
been gut to me und to the kinder,
But he resist not tempiation. He
(®ee your brooch yesterday; he
'maks me tell you that you haf
Jowels in your room. I know be
‘mean to ateal Jem, but I tink not
he hurt you"
1o He came upon me with a long
. knife,” said Lilian indigmantly. "I
tonly just contrived to escape. He
: Miabbed the bed three times, think-
ing I was in it  He {8 & murderer
(and a thief™
{ The wile sighed again. ™Ach,
., m¥ poor mann” she repeated, “he
Jresist not temptation™ She made
"ho attempt to expresh regret for
what had happaned “Hat be
taken your tings™ she asked with
‘& touch of curicsity.
Her Jewels Safe.

* Lilian plunged her hand under
the piliow and ascertained that her
sJeweiry was secure. Then abe
 made & move as If to get up.
say. I sm not badly
Burt™ she said “This wound will
‘hoal quickly and I can attend to
N myself now. I fainted—which
Whs weak asd sllly of me. 1 will
‘Eot up at once. and I must go as
‘®ocon as T am ready”—
5 “You vill go?™ cried the woman
| tn alarm
'mﬂh you think I wil stay here
(&fter what bas bhappened?™ cried
| Lian,

“Ach, but yon vill not go to the
’nl:b? You vill not haf mo hus-
" put in prisen™ )
.. "No, you besd not be alarmed
¥ shall not say a word. But I must
! at omee™
i For a moment Lillan felt that she
w ought to explain to this woman
| momething of the truth: them she
. Becided that it was best to leave
_:Iur in bher present state of |gnor-
ance. She must ascertzin first what
» actlon Ven Geldenstein propossd to
| take now that he knew everything.
:  The woman ssemed very much
- dizsposed to prevent Lillan's depart-
. BTe, afraid. doubtless, that in spita
‘ of -her word she contemplated lay-
{Ing the facts before the pollce. Sha
' placed every obstacle of which she
yeould think in Lilizsn's way, but all
“in valn,

By 9 o'tlock Lillan waa readr
Ehe had dressed her wound as well
&x sbe could, and It was wheolly
coptealed by her hat She wan suf-
fering from a eplitting beadache
Put tha! was a natural conseguencs
of the night's adventore and had
to be endured. Ehe had put on her
,®wn clothes, and oace more the
jmackintoah came in useful.

, *You may kesp thesey” she sald
to Rebecca, Indicating the clothes,
fwhich she had cast off,
; In the front room she toek mn
Ll.l.c!lowe farewell of the chil-
dren, with whom she was on ths
i‘best of terms. As she was doing
.80 there came a viclent kmocking
&t the front door. Mra Meyer ran
| to the window and gazed out.

After a moment she turned.

“The pollis!™ she cried, throwing
%P ber arms w and
despalringly. »

CHAPTER CLL.
The Force of Heredity,
*The police™ In ber turn Lilian

sprang to the window. Two men
both of them in uniform, one be-
ing an inspector, stood at the door

!
I
.
.
i
v

clamoring for admission. What
bad happened? What did this
vigitation betoken?

Bebecca stood wringing her hands
@espuiringly. *Mean Mann!" she
wailed. “Vot haf he done? Vat be-
+some of us™

The children, hardly understand-
Ing. but fecling thelr mother's
. Erief., burst into sympathetic Ia-
ment. They had heard the word
“police.” and recognized the ad-
«went of their traditiona! “bogey.”

“You must open the door,” said
Lillan, as the knocking was re-
peated with renewed violence
“Come, Mrs. Meyer, we must learn
what has happened 1o your hus-
band.™

She led the way down the stalrs
At the door she drew back to al-
low the mistresa of the bouse to
open It ‘

Good morning, Mra. Meyer.™ sald
the Inapector, with gruff good
bumor. “You're mot in & hurry to
open phop today, and T don't care
about walting outride In the rain
What's up™ He suddenly noliced
ber tear-stained face.

“Mein husban'—baf you mot come
about him?*™

“Yea, 1 want

. particulariy.

e see him most
Where iz he

B The wife gasped and dried her

eyes Evidently the police bad
brought her no evil tidings. Lillan,
, too, breathed sgain,

. _The two men entered the shop.
*We've come In search of Mr.
Maeyer,” sald the inspretor. "It has
only just come to our knowledge
that he is here. The Jast time 1
had the pleasure of a chat with
you your husband had gone away—
~you did not know where™

* *“An' he haf gone awavr again
now. He gon way In the night. It
is for dat | fear ven | see you. 1
‘tink somethin® has happened to

i mim” A look of relief croased her
face. *Vat you vant mit him?™ ghe
.,i asked

Warrant fer Arrest.

*T have & warrant for his arrest.”

"Gott in himmel! . Vat tor™

“He ls wanted on susplcion of
rhaving been conrarned in the mur-
v ger of Conway Franks a month ago.
, We bave been atltempting to trace
Now, 1
in this housa
esterday, for be was sesn last

The Wolvesof New York
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Lilian Plunges Her Hand Under the

' Pillow and Ascertains That
Her Jewels Are Safe.

night by one of our men™

Mra Meyer began to weep agsalin.
“Hle not a murderer, mein husban',™
she walled, *“Ach, nein: not dat
Vot for you suspect him™ Ehe
turned savagely upon the inapector.

“It i» known that he was near the
scene of the murder at the time it
was comitted. Franks sold you
a good many things that day—
we've been over that ground Dbe-
fare—you and I—and your husband
knew that he had his pockets full
of gold. We merely wish to ask
Mr. Meyeor a few questions at the
station; If he answers them satis-
factorily, he won't be detained long.
Jf he's not gulliy. he'll be all right.
So If he's bere, Mra. Mayer, fotch
him down, and flet's get the job
over.”

*Butl I tell you agaln he Is not
here. He go away in the night—I
know mnot where™ The woman
epolie—through bher tears—with an-
ETY insistence.

“Then by your leave—ar without
t—we will search the house™ said
the inspector shortly. *I also pro-
Y pose Lo turm over your stock-in-
trade, Mra. Meyer, to convince my-
self that none of the articles taken
from . Frank's body have found their
way here.  Tou have a fine and
varied collection of buttons in your
shop window, and | see there are
curiositien of a1l sorts. Perhaps we
may come acress o gold nugget sel
in a pin. Anyway, we are going to
bave a look.”

“You may search wat you lke
and vere you lilkke,” said the woman,
sullenly. *I tell you dat you find
nothin'.™

Would Find Ne Evidemce,

The search was In full progress
when Lillan took her departure
from the house. She knew—no one
better—that the police would
neither find Von Geldenstein nor
any Incriminating evidence agalnst
him. Purse, buttons, nugget lay
secure in the lsst place any one
would think of searching for them.

As soon .as she could find one
Lillan took“a cab and d=ovs to the
haome of her employer. It was with
considerable trepidation that she
rang the bell at the millionalre’s
house, for. she had grave doubtls as
to his return. In his excited state
of mind he might have been capable
of any aet of folly

“1s Mr. Von Geldenstein at home™
she asked of the grave fuasky whe
opened the door to her.

The man's expression was stolid
He evinced no surprise at the gues-
tion. Everything appeared as usual
in the house

“Tes, madam. He returned this
morning. He is in his stody. Miss
YVon Geldenstein s in the morting
room.”

Lillan breathed =& sigh of rellef.
In ths morning room she found
Miss Rachel complacently paoring
over the paper. The breakfast
things had just been removed.

“Ah, 1 thought you would come
soon after,” sald the lady, rising
and greeting Lilian with some
warmth. “You have followed him
and kept your eye upon him these
days—Iis not that so? He returned
this morning just as I sat down to
breakfast. He would mnet take
breakfast, but went straight to his
study.” Rachel evinced no particu-
lar curicsity to know where her
brother had been. She always main-
talned that it was nona of har bual-
ness, and for years she had been
accustomed to these periodical dis-
appearances. To her there 'waas
nothing new in the events of the
past few days. Her brother had
been swry and bhad returned as
usgal; that was all

Refusing the suggestion of break-
fast, Lilian made her way to the
study, She tspped gently at" the
door. To her first knock there was
no answer, so she fapped agaln,
this time more loudly.

Door Fimally Opeas

Von Geldenstein himself opened
the door to her. He was dressed
in his ordinary clothes, but the ex-
preaaion on his face was rather
that of the criminal thanm that of
the milllonalre. He was Intensaly
pale, and his eyes expressed suf-
fering. Hia aloulders wgre atill
bowed and rounded, as she had
lately been accastomed Lo see
them.

“Come In" His volce sounded
bollow and unnatural He stretched
out a bony hand—it was strange
that his handa had never before
appearsd thin and bony to Lillan—
and gripped her by the arm. So he
had seized her in the early hours
of that morning, when he had grad-
ually appreciated the truth of his
double ldentity. *“Come in™ ha re-
peated, and drew her jinto the
study. Then he locked the door and
confronted her.

He had been writing at his derk.
Bheets of manuscript lay about in
unwonted discrder. Lilian noticed,
too, that the safe was open, and
then, with & shudder, she paw that
he had taken out the objects which
had belonged to Lhe murdered man,
Franks They were hesped Lo~
gcotner upon a chair

It was very cold in the room, for
the s=tove had not been The
rain had never ceased to fall: It
wtili beat pitilessly down upon the
currugated {romn roofing of (he
veranda, and siripped with & mo-
notonous sound upan the wooden
balusirade The same was exacl-
Iy the same as that to which Lillan
bad lstened during the night

“What do you think of me™
arked he, hoarsely. He stood be-
fore her, and it was as If the large,
coarse body of Von Geldenstein had
shrunk and assimilated itseif inte
the cringing shape f (he man of
Boulh sireet,

it

“Are you Von Geldenstein pr—"
began Lilian.
(To Be Continued Tomorrow)

agerigng by W, B Hasrwi)

I

i
|

bk
. ..J.';l.‘]l.l,‘l, I

i
A i }

Columbia’s Ship 1s

Times Readers May Get
Canning Book Where They
See This Poster

With the alm eof wmerving Its
women readars The Washington
Times offera Lo every housewifs a
free canning book to help them
save every ounce of frult and vege-
tabies that they possibly can. Thias
applies particularly to (he war
gardners whose crop  hin year In
the [District estimated at
$000 000, -

“Can ths Eaiser” posters have
been put up In 200 convemient
placesn where Washingten Timen
readers can go and get this book
which is belng offered by The
Times wilh the rooperation of (ha
National Waur Sarden Commisslon
You may call st The Times offices
sr at any of the locationn where
Tha Times has placed these can-
ning books to be given sut on re-
quesl

8

L
Vegetables
FraitzAND

L
garden crop that canmoot be eaten
in rhown in the early fpures com
piled by the National War Guarden
Commission which point to an esil
mated Increase of 40 per cent In
the number of war gardens over
1917, In order to [nspire canning
te the limit the Natidnal War
Garden Commission is »Tering
§10,000 In Thrift Stampa for the
best canned wegetables grown In
War gardens. Theao sontests are
being orgenized all over the coun
iry The commission, of which
Charles Lathrop Peck |s president,
Eives with each half filled stamp
book a Nationul Capital Prise Cer

tiflcate to go to the bhlue ribbon
winner in mn locality where &
canning *xhibitlon iz held

The Wimes arges (hat every
woman get one of the eanning
books at ance as the supply I
limited, These books have heen
written by experts and approved
by various autborities on canning

Imporiance of saving sll the war and drylug.
L
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on the Wave -

o

the green floating halr and the cold

hands, lle still and sleep and dream on the deep sea floor, in your

+
; News note.
| BEA, whits sea-woman with

i

slithery bed of smooth, green sea
shell. Lie still and breathe softly, so the

lald thick on coral ®id
oms of green water that

le above you, between us and La Bells France and Merrie England,
| may be calm. For over the sesa-bosom, suspended high in thin, madcap,

uncertain water, riding the Flood,
sbie!

our troopships gather way. Innumer-

And on board they carry our hearts along with smiling, singing,

talented boys—our "knights without fear and without reproach!™ Clutch
in your comch-shell pink fingers, If you should see one, the Hun's tin

dovil-Ash!
80 hard!

In your fingers that can grip with so terrible a rage, so cold,
But sleep and dream for ws. Kesp a quiet bosom and gently

waving hands, and lift not even your mermald knes, so the sea may

dimple and smile, and never bofll

above you
—NELL BRINKLET.

ADVICETOTHE |A FISH WORTH

LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX
A Simple Matter.

DIAR MISS FAIRFAX:

1 am writing to consult you
about & young man whe works
in an office adjoining mine who
Is attentive to me, but whom I
bave mnever mel I seem to rum
into him everywhere, and It ia
very annoying, Now I do not like
this man, but 1 do not wish to
hurt his feelings by being too
abrupt with him, e

EAT this man as you would

any othar stranger, and |f you
mest him through an Introduction
treat him politaly.,. He will soon
se¢ that yom do not care for bhis
attentions, and If he ia a gentleman
will Jeave you slone

Will the Sun Explode?

1s our sum in danger of blowing
vpt. Selentints say that it In

All suna. they tell us, abrink as
they cool externally, and ours has
been cooling and shrinking for an-
told myriads of milllons of years

There was & time when ths sun
was big enough to fill up all the
space clear to where our earth now
is, and further. To-day It la ninety-
threa mlillions of mlilesa distant
from us. owing to I1ts having shrunk
#c esnormous!y.

But as it shrinks and cools ex-
tervally, so dodm the heat of tha
interior core Increass wlith the
préasures brought to bear an If,
Bome day this pressure will become
o great to be borne any longer,
and the sun will explodes,

There will thea be no longer any
sun, but In Its place an fnconcely-
ably enormous mass of super-
hanted incandescent gas, & white-
hot fog Lthat will reach to the ex-
treme limits of the present aolar
mystem

Caught In this Saming maelsirom
pur earth will faah onee ik -
burating shell and dipapprer soris
elled to nothingness in an instant
But. thank pgoodress, Lhat wea't
banpen la ewr Lmal

TRYING

Haove you cver tried gray Ashf
The Department of Commerce
recommends { c4 checp and ne
tritious. Ii e rich, wholsceome
and genmerally excellent, and fhe
variety of ways in which & moy
be served will make 1§ en import-
ant addition Lo fhe country's diel.
Here are a few recipes. Try them

GRATYFISH HABH.

One can grayfah; 1 piat bolled
potatoes, In small pleces; 1 tsa-
spoonful buttsr; salt and pepper.

Flake the fish and mix with the

other Ingredients. Place In a but-
tared frying pan and atls until
theroughly heated throughout, thea
leave jong encugh to bruwn on tas
bottom. Turn out on & pistiern,
brown side up

SCALLOPED GRAYFISM,

Ooa ean grayfish, 3 cups stale
bread crumbs broksn Iinto small
plecea, or 3 cups bolled rice, 1 table-
spoons butter or finely chopped salt
pork, rendered suet, or other cook-
ing fat, 1 tablespoon finely chopped
onlon, 1 tablespoon fnely chopped
sour pickie, few gralns cayenne
pepper.

into s baking dish pot & layer of
bread crumbs or rice. Spread over
It a small amount of chepped plckie,
enlon and fat. Add a layer of fish
and mnother layer of crumbs or
rice, and so on. Resarve about half
the fat for a final layer of bread
erumps on top of the dish. Bake

polll the crumbs are brown
GHRAYFISH LOAF

One can Erayfish, | cup cracker
erumbs, 1 egx. two-thirds ecup of
milk, paprika and salL

Flake the grayfah,
cracker crumbas and the egx, well
beaten, and season Lo tasla Bake
for fifiesn minutes ln & butiered
sk

mix with thes

Puss in Bo.ts Jr. |

AN INTERESTING GOOD-NIGHT SERIES
ormmm-mxé _

M
By David Cory. +
UBS JUNIOR and his little
friend, the Gnoma King, trav-
eled on and on until they found
themselves &t the foot of a high
round hill At one side of the great
mound the stream which they bad
been following suddenly stopped”
short, making a desp wall oTeF
which hung an old cak trea
Right at the fool of this tres was
an upright gray stoms, part of &
rock deeply sunk in the hilside
Here the Gnome paused. and, turn~
ing to smile reassuringly at Puss
picked up a pebble about the size of

o would you, I'm surs. 4

“Guod luck o you!" erisd O 8

And in the mext story rou

hear how Puss met an ugly

dwart. s
Copyright, 1918, David Oery.

an acorm and dropped !t Inte the
wail, at the same time kaocking
gently on the fat stone

In & moment the rock spensd in
the middie, and thare stood & little
eld woman, as withered as & Spring
appie and s bright as a butterfly,
dreased in a scarlet bodice covered
with spangles and a black petticoat.

On secing the Gnome sha mads &
low bow and In a shrill, sager volce
invited them in Puss hesitated,
but the lttle old woman sastched
his paw and pu'lsd bhim in saking
In a whisper, “Doat thou fear for
thyself whan In the company of
the King of the Gnomea™ Then,
opening & low door In the mide of
the cavern. she beckoned them to
follow. In the middle of = still
larger room stood an armchalr,
fashioned trom beryl and jasper,
with Enobs of amsthyst and topas
Toward this the Gnome wallked,
whils {he 0ld woman brought forth
& roba of velvel, green and soft as
forest moas, and, placing a ring of
rough gold en Lis head. she held
up ths train of his royal robe while
he sat himaa!f dowsa In his chair of
state.

After making another low rever-
ence Lo the Gnome King. she imnded
the Mitlea maonarch his sceptre,
which was a tall bulrush of go'd
Leaning forward, he louched her
on the head with it, when to Puss
Junior's astonlshment ashe turned
Tnto & beautiful Sluebird,

“Hereafter.,” gald the Gnome King,
looking kindly at Puss. “this bird
shall be your companien and will
atow ¥You many and curlous thingm
1 can spare no more time for my
paopla must be governed, but be-
causse of your great fondnean for
falry talss | now leave you In the
eare of this bdluebird Unleas per-
chance, you wish te return'to your
father™ But Puss answared sager-
Ly that be would ralher ses mare

1
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Town Built of Glass. .

Kelberk, near Cracow, |5 2 town
which s located underground and
ts cut entirely from rockl malt
There arse AL000 lnh.nuu.#-._ ai
workers In the salt mines, fand all
ths houses and stresis moe of Lhe
pureat white

There a probably in all world
enly oms town bullt of gikss, and
that is to be found near Yellowstons
Fark in the United States. The glase
is mot artificlal, but natural, belmg "
formed by ages of voleanio sotiom
It 1a dark gresa or black in hus
but in every other respect refeme
bies the artificial product.

Easily cut into slabs and Impere
vious to the weather. It makes exe
ceiient bullding material

Barelra, In Portuguess Basd
Africs, ls the oaly zine elity in exe
istence. Zine in the only material
capabls of withatanding the pecu=
liar climate. It omly took mome
thousands of peopie who make up

the population six manths to bullg
the place. Hospital, church, sroenal,
and every dwelllng !a of xine; ton
dead are burled In gine coffins, and
oven most of the rallway cars are
of zinc throughout.

Prosperity of Moroeco.

The progress mads in Morocos
during the last thres years, in e
of tha war, has been
The trade, which was
monopolized by Germany before the
war, bas now passed largely te
France. who has spemt wvast sums
on the restorstion and
menta of Moorish towns ruml
districta Under the ltr::‘h- al
General Lyauter, good quartses
naw roads, and bridges have y
4, whare formerly only g
» existed. The rallway s &
recent additicn to the Meoriah
Alaga
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